EXCITEMENT
venerable Monarch has still a crown on his head, he has us to thank for it. Be pleased to remember how he proved his gratitude to us in 1855, 1878, and 1908. Reproach us, indeed, with not liking Austria!"
The Minister grows heated, the Ambassador takes his departure. Immediately afterwards Sazonov repeats the story to the Frenchman, concluding:
"The conversation ended in a very acrimonious tone"
The Crown Council was held the next day out at Krasnoe Selo. This was a fatality. The plain was gleaming with soldiers, farther than the eye could reach; the little town clanking with Staff officers, a war-like hum over all. The Tsar, shy and naturally peaceable, was surrounded at the inspection by officers only, his Generals, Chiefs-of-Staff, and Grand Dukes—a threatening circle. On top of this, as soon as luncheon was over the answer arrived from Vienna, refusing to prolong the Ultimatum in any circumstances. Feeling had been serious and moderate before; now it gave way to fury. All this, combined with the tone of the Note and the after-effects of Poincare*'s provocative attitude, seemed to legitimise the natural desire for war entertained by the officers.
At the Court table, beside the Tsar, sat the Military Attache* of the German Embassy, General von Chelius, a highly cultivated man who respected the humanist tradition of his name and knew how to seem unaware of the angry looks and words around him. The Governor of Petersburg makes a slip, and speaks of mobilisation in the General's hearing. The Tsar's Equerry turns to him pleasantly and says: '/ cannot tell you what was determined at noon to-day; you can take it from me, however, that the situation is very serious" Then he clinks glasses with the German and says significantly, as though in farewell: "Let us hope that we see each other again in better times"
At six o'clock a General looks at his watch. The time-limit has expired. He says to the German: "The guns
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